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Will  Steady.—"  How  cheerful  acting  right  makes  a  body  '.’’—Scene  5. 


limits 

The  Baron.  I  Theodore.  I  Page. 

Will  Steady.  |  Edmund.  |  Sally. 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  the  Baron’s 
Castle. 

THEODORE  discovered. 

_  Theodore.  Cursed  infatuation  !  Madness  !  To 
risk  so  vast  a  sum,  and  not  my  own,  too ! 
Gaming  will  work  my  ruin.  The  baron’s  par¬ 
tiality  must  decrease,  when  he  discovers  the 
embezzlement  !  Against  his  return  must  my 
accounts  be  truly  stated.  What’s  to  be  done  ? 
How  to  look  him  in  the  face,  I  know  not. 

■  Enter  a  Servant. 

Servant.  The  baron’s  just  arrived,  and  brought 
with  him  his  niece  Louisa. 


Theodore.  Arrived  !  Then  I'm  undone.  (Aside. 
Was  everything  prepared  for  his  reception  ? 
Servant.  Yes,  everything. 

Theodore ."  But  I  am  not.  Distraction  ! 

(Aside.) 

Servant.  His  first  inquiry  was  for  you ;  it  seems 
he  wishes  much  to — But  lie’s  here. 

( Looking  out.) 

Th  eodore.  He'll  certainly  discover  my  agitation '. 
Deceit  hypocrisy  !  Now  smooth  these  tell-tale 
features ! 


Enter  the  BARON,  and  Page. 
Baron.  What,  boy,  tliou’rt  quite  fatigued. 
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THE  PURSE:  OR,  THE  BENEVOLENT  TAR, 

A  MUSICAL  ENTERTAINMENT,  IN  ONE  ACT— BY.  J.  C.  CROSS. 


Will  Steady How  cheerful  acting  right  makes  a  body  !”— Scene  5. 


The  Baron,  Theodore.  I  Page. 

Will  Steady.  Edmund.  Sally. 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  the  Baron’s 
Castle. 

THEODORE  discovered. 

Theodore.  Cursed  infatuation  !  Madness  !  To 
risk  so  vast  a  sum,  and  not  my  own,  too ! 
Gaming  will  work  my  ruin.  The  baron’s  par¬ 
tiality  must  decrease,  when  he  discovers  the 
embezzlement  !  Against  his  return  must  my 
accounts  be  truly  stated.  What’s  to  be  done  ? 
How  to  look  him  in  the  face,  I  know  not. 

•  Enter  a  Serxant. 

Servant.  The  baron’s  just  arrived,  and  brought 
with  him  his  niece  Louisa. 


Theodore.  Arrived  !  Then  I’m  undone.  ( Acids. 
Was  everything  prepared  for  his  reception  ? 
Servant.  Yes,  everything. 

Theodore But  I  am  not.  Distraction  ! 

(Aside.) 

Servant.  His  first  inquiry  was  for  yon;  it  seems 
he  wishes  much  to — But  he’s  here. 

(Looking  oat.) 

Th eodore.  He’ll  certainly  discover  my  agitation  i 
Deceit— hypocrisy  !  Now  smooth  these  tell-tale 
features ! 


Enter  the  BARON,  and  Page. 
Baron.  What,  boy,  tliou’rt  quite  fatigued. 
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Page.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  as  tired  as  anything. 
Pray,  a’ n’t  you  a  little  ? 

Baron.  No,  child ;  my  robuster  limbs  are  more 
inured  to  travel.  But  attend  Louisa  ;  know  her 
wishes,  and  then  thou  may’st  have  rest. 

Page.  Thank  you,  my  lord. 

Servant.  (To  Page.)  Here’s  a  letter  for  you. 
It  has  been  waiting  your  return  these  three 
days. 

Page.  From  my  dear,  dear  mother !  ( Kisses  it.) 
But  I  must  run  and  wait  upon  my  lady  before  I 
can  spare  time  to  read  it  over. 

lExit  with  Servant. 

Baron.  Theodore ! 

Theodore.  My  lord ! 

Baron.  From  an  early  infancy,  as  far  as  nature 
warranted,  I’ve  acted  as  a  father  to  you;  and 
since  the  unhappy  absence  of  my  son,  you,  in  a 
measure,  have  supplied  his  loss,  and  found  a 
fond  father  in  me.  E’en  this  very  castle  has 
been  little  less  subject  to  your  control  than 
mine. 

Theodore.  I,  my  lord— What  means  he  ? 

(.4  side.) 

Baron.  I  have  received  convincing  proofs  of 
gratitude  for  this.  Strict  probity  and  rectitude 
have  marked  your  conduct. 

Theodore.  Docs  he  suspect  me  ?  I’m  trembling 
on  a  precipice  !  (Aside.)  My  lord  ! 

Baron.  You  seem  confused.  Worth  ever 
shrinks  from  praise.  Desert  has  often  too  much 
diffidence.  But  listen  to  me. 

Theodore.  Your  goodness  overpowers — I — 

Baron.  I  know  your  heart ;  honour  presides 
there ;  and  merit,  while  I’ve  power,  shall  never 
go  unrewarded.  ’Tis  now  some  eight  years  since 
my  son  embarked  from  hence  ;  since  when,  not 
the  least  intelligence  concerning  him  has  reached 
me  ;  with  many  a  bitter  pang  have  I  regretted 
him;— have  fed  on  hope  till  my  soul  sickened 
with  the  flimsy  diet ;  and  now,  must  mourn  him, 
swallowed  by  the  merciless  waves,  or  the  victim 
of  disease.  I  have  long  admired  thy  virtues ; 
therefore,  in  preference  to  relatives,  mean  to 
adopt  thee  as  my  heir. 

Theodore.  Such  unlooked-for  generosity !  My 
lord,  my  poor  deserts— 

Baron.  Thou’rt  rich  in  worth.  No  thanks  ; 
’tis  my  firm  determination.  Nay,  to  convince 
you,  the  hand  designed  for  my  son  (excuse  a 
sigh  for  his  loved  memory!) — Louisa’s  fondness 
for  my  boy  shall  be  transferred  to  thee.  (Going 
— returns.)  But,  hold.  I  requested  your  ac¬ 
counts  might  be  all  clear  by  my  return.  I  doubt 
not  that  they  are  so.  Thou  seest  my  journey 
was  to  serve  thee.  When  I’ve  refreshed,  we’il 
meet  again.  I’d  have  all  clear,  know  the  full 
value  of  my  worldly  goods,  my  trusty  servants 
well  provided  for,  and  then — Farewell,  Theodore. 
Be  punctual  an  hour  hence. 

[Exit. 

Theodore.  Punctual!  Distraction! — torture! 
Was  ever  so  fair  a  prospect  blasted  in  the  bud  ! 
If  I  confess  my  crime — No  hope,  I  fear,  of 
pardon.  Will  not  the  show  of  honesty,  with 
which  I’ve  glossed  my  character,  add  the  double 
guilt  of  duplicity  to  breach  of  trust  ?  Did  men 
but  anticipate  their  mental  torments  in  conceal¬ 
ing  it,  no  one  would  commence  villain.  My  time 
is  short.  How  to  supply  the  deficiency  !  Frenis 
I’ve  none,  save  him  I’ve  injured.  The  ruined 
Duke  of  Sharpers,  like  the  dying  stag,  is  shunned 


by  his  own  herd.  I  can’t  reflect,  and  desperation 
now  must  be  my  monitor ! 

[Frit. 

SCENE  II. — A  Wood,  with  a  distant  view  of  the 
Castle. 

Enter  EDMUND  and  WILL  STEADY. 

Will  S.  Yeo,  oh  !  Your  honour,  here  we  are 
within  pistol-shot  of  the  port.  Let  me  alone  for 
a  pilot ;  I’ll  steer  you  safe  into  the  harbour  of 
happiness,  or  may  I  never  engage  the  esteem  of 
a  commander  again. 

Edmund.  Thou  hast  it.  Fidelity  has  linked 
thee  to  me  by  the  bonds  of  friendship  ;  our 
intimacy  grew  in  the  hour  of  misfortune,  and 
prosperity  shall  never  wither  it.  Have  you 
fully  learnt  whether  the  baron,  my  father, 
lives  P 

Will  S.  Lives  !  Ay,  to  give  me  good  cheer, 
and  you  a  hearty  welcome.  No  doubt  but  you’ll 
hail  your  Louisa,  too,  ready  to  slip  her  cable  on 
a  matrimonial  cruise,  to  reward  you  for  all  past 
perils. 

Edmund.  Perils,  indeed  !  Little  did  I  imagine, 
when  I  quitted  England,  my  return  would  have 
been  so  cruelly  retarded. 

Will  S.  Nor  1  either  ;  an  eight  years’  voyage 
makes  salt  juuk  disrelishing,  biscuits  breed,  and 
gives  fresh  water  the  scent  of  sour-crout. 

Edmund.  To  be  shipwrecked ! — a  captive ! 

Will  S.  Ay,  down  she  went !  Our  messmates 
buried  in  a  watery  grave,  left  us  puffing  and 
swimming  away  like  two  Newfoundland  whelps 
afte  a  tar-barrel ;  to  be  taken  up  by  a  kind 
Castilian !  Next  morning,  an  Algerine  hove  in 
sight — 

Edmund.  And  captivity  was  the  consequence. 

Will  S.  Ay,  that  was  grievous  !  Cut  me  to  the 
heart,  d’ye  !  A  British  sailor  loves  native 
freedom  too  well,  ever  willingly  to  let  a  foreigner 
interfere  with  it. 

Edmund.  True,  William  ;  and — 

Will  S.  Had  but  a  few  score  of  our  countrymen 
been  on  board,  she’d  ne’er  ha’  yielded  ;  for  an 
Englishman  never  strikes  his  colours,  while  he’s 
able  to  strike  another  stroke. 

Edmund.  But  the  Algerine  force  was  supe¬ 
rior. 

Will  S.  What,  then  ?  There’s  but  little  ho¬ 
nour  in  drubbing  an  equal !  Gad  !  I  shall  never 
forget  the  day  they  made  a  hot-bed  of  our  mam 
deck ;  our  hammocks  were  all  in  a  blaze  ;  grape- 
shot  was  poured  in  at  our  port-holes,  and  many 
a  hen-hearted  fellow  was  carried  to  the  cock¬ 
pit. 

Edmund.  Let  us  pursue  our  track.  If  my 
Louisa  live,  and  be  but  true — 

Will  S.  Ay,  your  honour  ;  there's  the  charm 
on’t.  If  my  little  Sal,  my  pretty  pinnace,  sail 
but  in  smooth  water,  my  heart’s  timbers  are  as 
sound  as  ever ;  but  if  grief  have  shattered  her 
hulk,  or  she  be  foundered  in  a  hard  squall  of 
adversity,  farewell  to  comfort  ;  I’ll  hand  the 
gold  good-luck  has  given  me  to  the  first  honest 
heart  I  meet,  and  away  to  sea  again ;  for  I  can’t 
enjoy  comfort  on  shore,  without  Sal  share  it 
with  me. 

Edmund.  How  long  have  you  been  married  ? 

Will ■  S.  Eight  years  and  a  handful  of  months. 
Dear  girl !  I  left  her  just  after  we’d  launched  a 
pledge  of  our  affection.  Wre  were  poor,  so  I  set 


2d 


THE  .  PURSE. 


sail  in  search  of  better  fortune.  I  bussed  her ; 
my  heart  was  too  full  to  speak.  Our  infant 
stretched  out  its  little  arms,  by  way  of  good¬ 
bye.  Sal  shed  an  ocean  of  tears.  I  blubbered 
out — “  Heavens  bless  ye  !”  and  left  her  to  the 
care  of  Providence  and  the  wide  world  ever 
since. 

Edmund.  We  both,  William,  entertain  our 
hopes  and  fears.  The  life  and  constancy  of 
Louisa  are  my  harbingers  to  happiness  ;  while 
yours  are  the  truth  and  existence  of  your 
Sally. 

Will  S.  As  for  her  truth,  your  honour,  I  should 
despise  myself  were  I  to  doubt  it.  If  she  be  gone 
to  old  Davy,  1  don’t  care  how  soon  I  follow  her ; 
for,  like  the  poor  galley-slave,  who  so  oft  raised 
our  feelings  to  high-water  mark,  in  captivity,  I 
fear  she  died  broken-hearted. 

[Exit. 

Edmund.  Poor  fellow  !  How  much,  at  that 
period,  his  fate  resembled  ours  !  His  melancholy 
ditty  still  vibrates  on  my  ear. 

AIR— EDMUND. 

Oh!  think  on  my  fate/once  I  freedom  enjoy’d , 

TFas  as  happy  as  happy  could  be ! — 

But  pleasure  is  fled ;  even  hope  is  destroy’d ; 

A  captive,  alas  I  on  the  sea ! 

I  was  ta’en  by  the  foe — ’twas  the  fiat  of  fate 

To  tear  me  from  her  I  adore ! 

When  thought  brings  to  mind  my  once  happy 
state, 

I  sigh  l — while  I  tug  at  the  oar. 

How  fortune  deceives  !  I  had  pleasure  in  tow, 

The  port  where  she  dwelt,  we’d  in  view  ; 

But  the  w ish’d  nuptial  morn  was  o’erclouded  with 
woe, 

And,  dear  Anna !  I  was  liumed  from  you ! 

Our  shallop  was  boarded,  and  I  borne  away, 

To  behold  my  dear  Anna  no  more ! 

But  despair  wastes  my  spirits,  my  form  feels 
decay  ; 

He  sigh’d  !—and  expir’d  at  the  oar ! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  III. — A  Gothic  Hall  in  the  Baron’s 
Castle. 

Enter  THEODORE,  much  agitated. 

Theodore.  Time  strides  with  rapid  step  to  the 
period  that  must  discover  me  !  So  dreadful 
seems  this  summons  to  my  trial,  that  I  cannot 
even  conjure  up  a  phantom  of  defence!  What, 
if  I  abandon  the  castle  ?  My  fortune  is,  then, 
for  ever  marred.  Louisa,  too !  I  must  not  lose 
her.  Are  there  no  means  ? 

Page.  (Without.)  No.  I  can’t,  indeed,  upon 
my  word. 

Theodore.  Humph  !  the  page !  He’s  a  rival  in 
the  favours  of  my  lord  ;  and  time  may  make  him 
dangerous.  He  little  dreams  my  arts  drove 
hence  his  prudish  mother,  whom  I  will  persecute 
till— 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  Ah !  Theodore,  you  can’t  think  how 
tired  I  be  !  We  had  not  a  single  bait  the  whole 
way  ;  I  declare,  now,  if  you’ll  believe  me,  my 
poor  little  nag  is  quite  knocked  up. 

Theodore.  I’ve  often  wished  to  ruin  this  pert 


boy.  The  means  occur.  An  accusation  strongly 
laid,  ’tis  liard  for  innocence  to  exculpate  it¬ 
self. 

(Aside.) 

[Exit. 

Page.  Humph !  Mr.  Gruff-cap,  you’re  quite 
sulky  to-day  !  'Fegs  !  who  cares  i  My  poor 
mother  told,  me  he  was  no  friend.  Bless  me,  if  I 
hadn’t  quite  forgot  her  letter !  How  pleased  I 
was  when  my  lady  gave  me  enough  to  send ; 
though  I  never  told  her  what  it  was  for.  (Heads 
the  letter  in  dumb  show,  often  kissing  it.)  Ah  ! 
now,  mother,  you’re  too  kind ;  you  always  loved 
me,  and  gave  me  money,  when  you  had  it ;  and, 
sure,  I  ought  to  do  the  same.  When  I  grow  up, 
and  am  rich,  I’ll  give  you  enough  to  buy  a  house 
of  your  own  to  live  in  ;  and,  then,  no  surly 
fellow  dare  turn  you  out ;  and  I  hope  that  won’t 
be  long  first,  for  I’m  as  big  again  as  when  I  left 
home. 

AIR.— PAGE. 

When  a  little  merry  he, 

My  mother  nurs’d  me  on  her  knee  ; 

Smiles  and  kisses  she  gave,  with  joy, 

And  call’d  me  oft  her  darling  boy. 

School-boy’s  pranks,  as  big  I  grew, 

I  lik’d ;  but  lik’d  my  lessons,  too ; 

Frowns  or  whippings  I  seldom  got. 

And  sometimes  p raises  were  my  lot. 

Soon  my  lord  receiv’d  me  here, 

Fine  clothes  he  gave  and  dainty  cheer ; 

Lords  and  ladies  me  much  caressed, 

But  still  I  love  my  mother  best. 

For  when  a  little,  &c. 

I  never  do  think  of  mother,  but  I  wish  myself 
with  her  again.  Heigbo  !  it’s  a  pity  I’m  so 
sleepy.  No  matter ;  I’ll  take  my  nap  here,  in 
this  arm-chair,  ecod!  for  all  the  world  like  an 
alderman  after  dinner.  Must  have  one  more  peep 
at  my  letter,  though.  Heigho  ! 

(Beading  the  letter,  drops  asleep.) 

Enter  WILL  STEADY,  with  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 

Will  S.  Lo,  Steady !  I’ve  left  my  commander 
abaft,  to  have  a-head  whenever  the  fit  take  him  ; 
and  shall  crowd  canvas  towards  the  cabin  of  my 
sweet  Sally!  Heigho!  (Brinies,  and  sighs.) 
Here’s  to  our  merry  meeting.  His  honour  and 
I  were  long  buffeted  about  before  we  fell  in  with 
good  luck  ;  but  this  prize,  on  our  return,  has  set 
all  afloat  again.  A  twin  pair  of  pretty  purses, 
well  lined,  have  I  secured  to  throw  into  Sal’s  lap 
when  I  salute  her.  Eh  (seeing  Page) |!  safe 
stowed,  little  one !  Quite  a  calm,  and  snug  in 
your  hammock!  (Takes  up  the  letter.)  His  sail¬ 
ing  orders,  mayhap,  mayn’t  be  able  to  drop  down 
to  safe  moorings,  if  he  lose  this  tide  !  Yeo,  ho  ! 
No ;  I’ll  not  pipe  all  hands  neither  till  I’ve  over¬ 
hauled  his  warrant.  Here  goes.  (Reads.)  “My 
dear  child,  your  uncle,  who  is  better  at  his  pen 
than  I,  at  my  request,  writes  you  this.”  Humph! 
“  Excuse  the  tears  that  have  blotted  the  paper. 
Providence  enabled  you  to  assist  me  in  the  hour 
of  adversity ;  heaven  will  reward  you — accept  a 
mother’s  blessing”— I've  read  enough.  Avast! 
Never  felt  such  a  kind  of  choking  before;  nor 
my  eyes  half  so  moist,  all  the  foul  weather  I’ve 
seen.  Poor  lad ! — ’Sdeath  !  I’ve  but  a  paltry 
kind  of  heart,  when  a  child’s  charity  makes  it 
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heave  so !  If  Re  were  mine,  I’d  give— Here’ll  be 
plenty  for  Sal  and  I  (takes  out  a  purse) ;  so,  ecoa! 
I'll  make  a  good  use  of  t'other  (puts  the  other  in 
the  Page’s  pocket) ;  and  when  you  wake  and  over¬ 
haul  your  lockers,  think  Providence  will  never 
let  filial  affection  founder,  or  a  good  deed  go  'un¬ 
rewarded.  Well,  doing  as  one  likes  makes  a  body 
devilish  good-humoured.  I  m  now  so  merry,  I 
could  jig  it  till  the  forecastle  shook  again.  Let 
me  but  come  alongside  Sal ;  a  few  old  messmates 
in  our  wake ;  and  I’d  enjoy  this,  as  if  it  were  my 
wedding-day. 

AIR.- WILL  STEADY. 

When  seated  with  Sal,  all  my  messmates  around! 

Fal  de  rat,  de  rat,  de  ri  do ! 

The  glasses  shall  jingle,  the  joke  shall  go  round 
With  a  bumper,  then  here’s  to  ye,  boy  ! 

Come,  lass,  a  buss,  my  cargo’s  joy. 

Here,  Tom,  be  merry,  drink  about, 

If  the  sea  were  grog  we’d  see  it  out, 

For  we’ve  met  here  to  be  jolly,  jolly  boys  ! 

For  we’ve  met  here  to  be  jolly. 

Strike  up  the  fiddles,  Dick;  girl,  gi’s  your  hand, 

Fal  de  ral,  &c. 

Take  partners,  odzooks !  ne’er  shilly-shally  stand, 
Lead  up,  cast  down,  and  hands  across, 

Now,  lads,  another  noggin  toss — 

Here’s  the  commander  I  love  most, 

Join  messmates  in  my  loyal  toast, 

(“  The  King.”) — We  have  met,  &c. 

(Drinks.) 

In  glee,  gig,  and  merriment,  the  moments  fly, 

Fal  de  ral,  &c.  _ 

While  Bacchus’s  bumpers  brighten  friendship’ s  eye, 
Oh !  d — e,  old  one,  tip’s  your  hand ; 

Will’s  service  ever  pray  command. 

’ Tis  pastime,  pleasure,  joy,  delight! 

Another  glass,  and  then  good  night. — 

<“  Wives  and  Sweethearts.”)  For  we’re,  &c. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IV. — A  View  near  the  Castl 
Enter  SALLY. 

Sally.  I’m  ready  to  sink  with  walking  so  far ; 
but  my  mind  would  not  bide  at  ease  till  I  see  my 
poor  boy.  He  has  been  my  only  comfort  since 
his  father  left  ine;  and  Theodore’s  cruelty  has 
driven  me  at  a  distance  these  three  years.  ’  Twas 
on  his  account,  I  learn,  my  landlord  distressed 
me  so  for  my  rent ;  all  because  I  wouldn’t  listen 
to  his  wicked  wishes.  No,  William;  though  I 
should  never  see  you  again,  will  t  ever  hearken 
to  another ;  you  were  my  first  love,  and  I’ll  ne’er 
abide  the  thoughts  of  a  second.  How  oft  have 
we,  in  our  days  of  courtship,  met  on  this  very 
spot,  and  when  he  was  away,  how  I’d  wander 
here,  listening  to  the  village  roundelay. 

AIR.— SALLY. 

How  siveet  when  the  silver  moon  is  blinking ; 

Through  meads  to  wander,  slow  and  mute; 

And  of  some  absent  lover  thinking, 

Listen  to  the  tender  lute. 

Or,  at  the  jocund  dawn  of  day. 

When  feather’d  choirs  are  singing,  0 ! 

And  sprightly  sounds  the  sportive  lay, 

And  village  bells  arc  ringing,  0 ! 

To  merry,  merry  strain  to  dance  and  play, 

And  over  the  greensward  to  tri»  a  wav. 


While  the  love-lorn  maid  is  fondly  sighing , 

Let  music  soft  her  ears  assail !  _ 

In  plaintive  murmurs,  breezes  dying. 

Listen  to  the  tender  tale : 

Or,  at  the  jocund,  &c.  (Retires.) 

Enter  WILL  STEADY. 

Will  S.  Tol  de  rol  lol !  How  cheerful  acting 
right  makes  a  body !  My  heart  never  was  puffed 
onward  to  pleasure  with  so  gratifying  a  gale 
since  I  left  my  own  little  cabin.  Eh!  a  tight 
wench.  I  wish  she’d  tack  about,  and  let  s  take  a 
peep  at  her  stem  as  well  as  her  stern. 

S ally.  I  tremble  to  be  seen  at  the  castle,  fot 
fear  of  that  wicked  Theodore  ! 

( Crosses  the  stage.) 
WillS.  What,  tack  and  tack!  Well,  if  the 
wind’s  in  that  quarter,  let’s  see  if  (She  turns 
round,  screams,  and  faints.)  Zounds  !  this  day  sto 
start  the  timbers  of  my  heart !  it  never  thumped 
so  hard  against  my  ribs  in  its  life  before . 
Sally !  , 

Sally.  William  !  It’s  surely  a  dream.  I  can  t 
believe  my  senses.  . 

Will  S.  And  I’m  quite  out  of  mind  witli^oy. 
Well,  and  how  are  you  P  Where’s  little— have  I 
—eh!  Sally?  Stop  my  breath  with  kisses,  and 
then  pump  fresh  life  into  me,  by  saying  the  lad’s 
like  his  father.  Have  I  still  a  boy,  Sal  P  Is  he— 
eh  P 

Sally.  You  have.  Oh !  William,  I’m  too  over¬ 
joyed  to  speak ! 

Will  S.  Then  I’ll  e’en  seal  your  lips  till  you  re 
no  longer  tongue-tied.  (Kisses  her.)  Well,  and 
how  have  you  done  ?  Where  is  my  little  cock¬ 
boat  ? 

Sally.  Your  child’s  at  the  castle.  The  baron 
met  him  one  evening  near  the  old  cottage — 
which  lost  all  its  comforts  when  you  left  it— and 
asked  several  questions,  and  was  so  pleased  with 
the  boy’s  answers,  that  he  has  been  in  his  family 
ever  since.  But  cruelty  drove  me  from  him ; 
distress  followed,  and  to  his  duty  and  affection  I 
owe — 

Will  S.  What  ?  Well,  was  ever  such  a — We’ll 
steer  to  the  castle  directly ;  I  long  to— Sal, 
here’s  a  heavy  purse  to  make  your  heart  light. 
’Gad  !  I’m  so  happy,  1  could— We’ll  be  the  envy 
of  the  whole  hamlet;  no  neighbour  shall  want 
his  whistle  wetting!  But  did  your  thoughts 
ever  lose  sight  of  a  body  all  the  time  I  was 
gone  ? 

Sally.  Did  yours  of  me  ? 

DUET.— SALLY  and  WILL  STEADY. 

Will.  Since  we  parted,  dear  girl,  were  you  constat • 
and  true ? 

Sally.  Did  you  ne’ cr  forget  Sal,  since  she  bade  yor 
adieu  ? 

Will.  No  thought  but  of  you,  e’er  could  com foi 
impart ; 

Sally.  And  your  image  has  d  .V.  ever  s  nac  in  nil, 
heart. 

Will.  But  happy  once  more  in  each  oilier — fah 
smiling — 

Sally.  And  peace,  love,  and  plenty,  the  moments  be¬ 
guiling  : 
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Both.  We’ll  dance,  and  sing  fal  de  ral,  la,  lal,  lal , 
la ! 

While  the  fiddles  strike  up  and  the  village  is 
Sf  ay- 

Our  love  has  been  mutual,  our  su ffrings  the 
same ; 

We  ask  not  for  honours,  for  grandeur,  or 
fame ; 

But  our  snug  little  cot,-— for  a  friend’ s  face  it 
wears, 

Where  Providence  kindly  may  bless  us  for 
years. 

SCENE  V.— An  Apartment  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  the  Baron  and  THEODORE. 

*  Baron.  How  !— guilty  of  theft!  I  am  asto¬ 
nished  ! 

Theodore.  And  so  was  I,  my  lord  ;  but  missing 
considerable  sums,  and  finding  this  letter  from 
his  mother — 

Baron.  His  mother  !  (Looks  at  the  letter.)  To 
relieve  a  parent  ! — such  an  act  might  mitigate 
the  crime.  Where  is  he  ? 

Theodore.  Here,  my  lord. 

Enter  the  Page. 

Page.  My  lord,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  but,  indeed, 
I  did  not  see  you. 

Baron.  .Pray,  my  generous  youth,  who  fur¬ 
nishes  you  with  means  to  make  presents  to  your 
mother  ? 

Page.  Why,  my  lord,  you  know  you  are  very 
kind  to  me  ;  and  my  lady,  she’s  so  good — 

Baron.  A  crime  I  detest  to  mention  gives  the 
means.  Are  you  not — 

Page.  What,  my  lord  ?  You  frighten  me. 

Baron.  False  to  your  trust — a  thief !  A  little 
purloining  villain,  whom  I  have  cherished  •  till, 
serpent-like,  it  turns  to  stings  its  preserver !  In¬ 
stantly  confess,  if — 

Page.  What  should  I  confess,  my  lord  ?  I 
never  touched  any  money,  bxit  what  you  and 
my  lady  gave  me ;  and,  surely,  there  was  no 
harm — 

Baron.  Let  him  be  searched;  though  I  doubt 
he  is  too  cunning  a  practitioner  to  carry  proof 
about  him.  Search  him,  Theodore.  You  tremble, 
villain  ! 

Page.  I  do,  indeed,  my  lord.  You  never  were 
angry  with  me  before  ;  and  I  always  tried  hard 
not  to  deserve  it.  Your  suspicions  hurt  me  so— 

Theodore.  Those  suspicions  are  confirmed. 
(Shows  the  purse  ho  has  taken  from  the  Page’s 
pocket.)  Behold,  my  lord,  this  evidence!  I  am 
astonished  !  Sure,  my  lucky  stars  are  now  pre¬ 
dominant  ! 

(Aside.) 

Baron.  Ungrateful  child  !  I  now  abandon  you. 
Go  with  your  wicked  mother;  wander  till  want 
compel  you  to  repentance ;  or  avenging  justice 
become  your  punisher.  This  purse— your  mo¬ 
ther’s  letter — are  such  proofs — 

Page.  I  did  send  my  mother  a  little  money,  sir, 
else  he’d  ha’  turned  her  out  of  doors.  Pray,  for¬ 
give  me,  if  I  were  wrong ;  but,  indeed,  it  was  not 
yours. 

Theodore.  No  whimpering,  boy!  your  punish¬ 
ment’s  too  lenient.  Begone ! 

Page.  I  don’t  know  who  could  have  put  it  in 
my  pocket,  Theodore  ;  nor  how  it  came  there ; 
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indeed,  1  don’t.  Speak  to  my  lord  for  me,  pray 
do ;  don’t  turn  me  away,  my  lord;  you  ever  called 
me  a  good  boy  till  now.  I  never,  never  did  such 
a  wicked  thing  in  all  my  life.  Oh,  dear,  don’t,  my 
lord— I— 

(Bursts  into  tears.) 

Theodore.  Begone !  Turn  this  prating  urchin 
into  the  street.  (To  Servants  who  enter.)  Away 
with  him  ! 

Page.  Don’t  be  so  cruel,  Theodore.  Oh,  dear — 
oh,  dear !  My  lord— my  lord— 

(Hurrying  him  off.) 

Enter  WILL  STEADY. 

Will  S.  Avast  .'[sheer  off,  you  lubbers  !  What's 
all  this  ? 

Theodore.  Some  ruffian  friend  to  rescue  him. 
Seize  him  and  his  associate  instantly. 

Will  S.  Seize  him  !  Lookye,  my  fair  weather- 
spark,  I’ve  had  too  much  rough  treatment  lately 
to  take  to  it  kindly ;  therefore,  less  of  your  jaw¬ 
ing  tacks.  Touch  him  if  you  dare  !  Move  a 
finger,  and  d — n !  I’ll  snap  your  grappling-irons 
short  as  a  biscuit,  and  unship  every  head-rail 
from  larboard  to  starboard.  What’s  amiss,  my 
lad? 

Theodore.  He  has  committed  a  crime  none  but 
a  villain  would  protect  him  in — theft !  This 
purse— this  evidence  of  guilt,  was  found  upon 
him ! 

Will  S.  Yes ;  and  that  purse  was  mine.  I 
popped  it  in  his  pocket.  Another  word,  and  this 
oak  sapling  swabs  the  decks  of  you !  Your  ho¬ 
nour,  I  ax  pardon  (to  the  Baron),  but  here’s  one 
astern  can  testify  this  purse  belonged  to  me. 
(Snatching  it  from  Theodore,  gives  it  to  Page.) 
There  it  is  again,  my  lad,  and  much  better  dis¬ 
posed  of  than  e’er  a  one  ever  passed  through 
your  fingers. 

(To  Theodore.) 

Enter  EDMUND  and  SALLY. 

(Sally  runs  to  the  Page,  is  going  to 
embrace  him,  Will  catches  him  in  his 
arms.) 

Baron.  Amazement — my  son ! 

(Embraces  Edm.) 

Will  S.  And  my  son  !  D — n !  I’m  as  proud  of 
my  progeny  as  the  first  in  the  land — heaven 
bless  ’em  ! — can  be  of  theirs.  And  what  have 
you  got  to  say  for  yourself,  Mr.  Down-in-the- 
mouth  ? 

Theodore.  Shame  overwhelms  me.  My  lord, 
with  grief  and  contrition,  I  confess  my  guilt ; 
gaming,  the  seducing  origin  of  various  crimes, 
instigated  me  to  appropriate  vast  sums,  your 
property,  to  a  use,  has  brought  destruction  on 
me ;  but,  if  a  life  of  atonement — 

Baron.  Theodore,  I  tremble  to  reflect  on  thy 
deceit.  Plunder  your  patron !  and  expiate  that 
crime  by  injuring  the  harmless  and  the  innocent! 
— but  peculation  punishes  itself ;  the  widow’s 
curse  and  the  orphan’s  tear  wound  deep  ;  even 
sincere  repentance  scarce  can  expiate  his  crime, 
which  avarice,  injustice,  and  ingratitude  serve 
but  as  vassals  to.  For  ever  quit  my  sight — 

Will  S.  That’s  hearty,  your  honour.  Clear  the 
gangway— shoot  a-head ;  for  d— e  !  I  hate  villany 
too  much,  even  to  be  present  at  its  punishment. 

Page.  Though  Theodore  has  been  bad,  my 
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lord,  if  you’d  forgive  him,  perhaps  he’d  mend 
and  love  and  thank  you  for  it. 

Will  S.  A  true  chip  of  the  old  block,  d — e  ! 
can  freely  pardon  an  injury  and  clap  resentment 
under  hatches.  Well,  friend  Down-in-the-mouth, 
you’ll  not  be  brought  to  a  court-martial  this 
bout ;  but  take  a  tar’s  advice— use  the  rudder  of 
honesty  instead  of  deceit,  and  then  you’ll  steer 
clear  of  the  shoals  of  punishment  and  quicksands 
of  disgrace.  (To  Edmund.)  I  told  you,  your 
honour,  I  should  pilot  you  into  smooth  water  at 
last. 

Edmund.  Thankye !  Father,  I  entreat  you’ll 
take  this  worthy  fellow  under  your  protection; 
together  we  were  captives,  and  together  we 
obtained  our  liberty  ;  he  was  my  guardian  in  the 
hour  of  danger,  and — 

Will  S.  Avast !  that’s  the  only  time  to  try  what 
timber  a  vessel’s  made  of,  ain’t  it  ?  No  compli¬ 
ments;  I’d  as  liove  be  set  to  tease  oakum  all  my 
life  as  hear  ’em. 

Baron.  Edmund,  your  return  overpowers  me 
with  pleasure ;  the  occurrences  of  these  last  few 
moments  will  never  be  obliterated.  Louisa’s  pre¬ 
sence  soon  shall  crown  our  joys,  and  your  hum¬ 
ble  friend  ever  find  here  a  cheerful  home. 

Will  S.  Thank  your  honour ;  but  you  must  find 
a  home,  too,  for  Sal.  She  and  I  don’t  mean  to 
sleep  in  separate  hammocks  again  till  we  launch 
another  little — eh!  Sal?  (Kisses  her,  then  catches 
up  the  Page.)  Oh !  you  young  dog !  I  never 
was  so  happy  in  my  life. 

Sally.  Nor  I  either,  I’m  sure,  William. 

Baron.  The  happiness  you  boast,  I  trust,  is 


here  universal ;  and  no  one  present  disappointed 
but  him  whose  vices,  though  they  merit  oppro¬ 
brium  and  contempt,  yet  attended  by  contrition, 
may  excite  our  pity,  when  justice  dooms  the 
punishment. 

FINALE. 

Edm.  But  danger's  o’er, 

Grief  no  more 

Shall  with  frowns  appeal'; 

But  mirth  and  glee, 

Merrily, 

Ever  crown  the  year. 

Chorus.  Our  danger’s  o’er,  &c. 

Edm.  By  the  will  of  fate, 

Joy  and  grief  aivait 
Mortal’s  varied  state ; 

Now  sunk  with  sorrow, now  with  mirth  elate. 

Chorus.  But  danger’s  o’er,  &c. 

Will.  A  stave  I’ll  troll 

Round  the  sparkling  howl, 

To  my  lovely  Sal. 

Sally.  While  fon  d  affection  glads  thy  honest  soul . 

Will.  We’ll  hence  he  gay — 

Sally.  Each  month  he  May. 

Will.  No  storms  annoy — 

Sally.  Our  future  joy. 

Both.  All  danger’s  o’er,  See. 

Chorus.  All  danger’s  o’er,  Ac. 
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265.  The  Wedding  Day. 

266.  Laugh  When  You  Can. 

267.  What  Next  ? 

268.  Raymond  and  Agnes. 


269.  Lionel  and  Clarissa. 

270.  The  Red  Crow. 

271.  The  Contrivance. 

272.  The  Brokeu  Sword. 

273.  Polly  Honeycomb. 

274.  Nell  Gwynne. 

275.  Cymon. 

276.  Perfection. 

277.  Count  of  Nar bonne. 

278.  Of  Age  To-morrow. 

279.  The  Oi'plian  of  China. 

280.  Pedlar’s  Acre. 

281.  The  Mogul’s  Tale. 

282.  Othello  Travestie. 

283.  Law  of  Lombardy. 

284.  The  Day  after  the  Wedding. 

285.  The  Jew. 

286.  The  Irish  Tutor. 

287.  Such  Things  Are. 

288.  The  Wife. 

289.  The  Dragon  of  Wantley. 

290.  Suil  Dhuv,  the  Coiner. 

291.  The  Lying  Valet. 

292.  The  Lily  of  St.  Leonai  d’s. 

293.  Oliver  Twist. 

294.  The  Housekeeper. 

295.  Child  of  Nature. 

296.  Home,  Sweet  Home. 

297.  Which  is  the  Man. 

298.  Caius  Gracchus. 

299.  Mayor  of  Garratt. 

300.  Woodman. 

301.  Midnight  Hour. 

302.  Woman’s  Wit. 

303.  The  Purse. 

304.  The  Votai*y  of  Wealth. 

305.  The  Life  Buoy. 

306.  Wild  Oats. 

307.  Rookwood. 

308.  The  Gambler’s  Fate. 

309.  Herne  the  Hunter. 

310.  “Yes!”  and  “Not” 

311.  The  Sea  Captain. 

312.  Eugene  Aram. 

313.  The  Wrecker’s  Daughter. 

314.  Alfred  the  Great. 

0,  e  (  The  Virginia  Mummy. 

315.  (  Intrigue. 

f  My  Neighbour’s  Wife. 
oid.  |  pjie  Married  Bachelor. 

317.  Richelieu. 

318.  Money. 

319.  Ion. 

320.  The  Bridal. 

321.  Paul  Pry. 

322.  The  Love  Chase. 

323.  Glencoe. 

QOj  (  The  Spitalfields  Weaver. 
3-1  '  1  Stage  Struck. 

325.  Robert  Macaire.  _ 

326.  The  Country  Squire. 

327.  The  Athenian  Captive 
o0Q  (  Barney  the  Baron. 

(.The  Happy  Man. 

329.  Der  Fx’eischutz 

330.  Hush  Money. 

331.  East  Lynne. 

332.  The  Robbers. 

333.  The  Bottle. 

334.  Kenilworth. 

335.  The  Mountaineers. 

336.  Simpson  and  Co. 

337.  A  Roland  for  an  Oliver  * 
nno  (  Siamese  Twins. 

3381  (  The  Turned  Head. 


339.  The  Maid  of  Croissey. 

340.  Rip  Van  Winkle. 

341.  The  Court  Fool. 

342.  Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin. 

0 ...  (  Deaf  as  a  Post. 

343‘  (  A  Soldier’s  Coui-tship. 

344.  The  Bride  of  Lammerfeiocs, 

345.  Gwynneth  Vaughan. 

346.  Esmeralda. 

347.  Joan  of  Arc. 

348.  Town  and  Country. 

„  .Q  f  The  Middy  Ashore. 
oaf.  |  Matteo  Falcone. 

350.  The  Duchess  of  Malfi. 

351.  Naval  Engagements. 

352.  Victorine. 

353.  The  Spectre  Bridegroom. 

354.  Alice  Gray. 

o-K  <  Fish  O  at  of  Water 
oho.  £  Family  Jars. 

356.  Rory  O’ More 

357.  Zarah . 

rLove  in  Humble  Life. 

358.  ]  Fifteen  Years  of  L&bout 
(.  Lost. 

359.  A  Dream  of  the  Futux’e 

quo  I  Mrs.  White, 
oou.  ^  Qherry  Bounce. 

361.  The  Elder  Brother  ♦ 

362.  The  Robber’s  Wife 

oflo  ("The  Sleeping  Draught. 
3b3,  (  The  Smoked  Miser. 

364.  Love. 

365.  The  Fatal  Dowry. 

("The  Bengal  Tiger. 

3bb-  (Kill  or  Cure. 

367.  Paul  Clifford, 

368^  The  Dumb  Man  of  Max 
Chester. 

369.  The  Sei-geant’s  Wife. 

370.  Jonathan  Bradford. 

371.  Gilderoy. 

Q70  (  Diamond  cut  Diamond 

3/3‘  (Philippe. 

373.  A  Legend  of  Florence 

374.  David  Copperfield. 

375.  Dombey  and  Son. 

376.  Wardock  Kenuilson 

377.  Night  and  Morning., 

378.  Lucretia  Boi’gia 

379.  Ernest  Maltravers. 

(The  Dancing  Bai-ber. 

38 u’  (Turning  the  Tables. 

381.  The  Poor  of  New  York. 

382.  St.  Mary’s  Eve. 

383.  Secrets  worth  Knowing. 

384.  The  Carpenter  of  Rouen. 

385.  Ivaxihoe. 

386.  The  Ladies’  Clxxb. 

oo7  (  Hercules,  King  of  Cl»bs. 

'  \  Bears  not  Beasts. 

388.  Bleak  House;  or.  Poor  Jo. 

389.  The  Colleen  Bawn 

390.  The  Shaughraun. 

391.  The  Octoroon. 

392.  Sixteen  String  Jack. 

393.  Barnaby  Rudge. 

394.  The  Cricket  on  the  Health 
„395.  Susan  Hopley. 

396.  The  Way  to  get  Married. 

397.  The  Wandering  Jew. 

398.  The  Old  Curiosity  Shop. 

399.  Under  the  Gaslight, 

400.  Jane  Evre. 

401.  Raffaelle  the  Reprobate 
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(  Hunting  a  Turtle 
(.  Catching  an  Heiress. 
t  A  Good  Night’s  Rest 
<  Lodgings  for  Single  Gon- 
L  tlemen 
The  W  ren  Eoys 
y  The  Swiss  Cottage 
( ’Twas 
Clari 

("Sudden  Thoughts 
LHow  to  Pay  the  Rent 
Mary,  Queen  of  Soots 
("The  Culprit 
LThe  Boarding  School 
Lucille 

("The  Four  Sisters 
LNothing  to  Nurse 
My  Unknown  Friend 
("The  Young  Wid  w 
LMore  Blunders  than  One 
Woman's  Lore 
(  A  Widow's  Victim 
l  A  Day  after  the  Fair] 

The  Jewess 

J  The  Unfinished  Gentleman 
1  The  Captain  is  not  A-miss 
Medea 
f  The  Twins 
(  My  Umde’s  Card 
Martha  Will’s 
T  Love’s  Labyrinth 
(  Ladder  of  Love 
The  White  Boys 
(  Mistress  of  the  Mill 
(  Frederick  of  Prussia 
Mabel  s  Curse 
y  A  Perplexing  Predicament 
)  A  Day  in  Paris 
The  Rye  House  Plot 
The  Little  Jockey 
The  Man  in  t  he  Iron  Mask 
The  Dumb  Consoript 
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The  Heart  of  London 
Frankenstein 
The  Fairy  Circle 
(  Sea-Bathing  at  Home 
{  The  Wrong  Man 
The  Farmer’s  Story 
The  Lady  and  the  Devil 
Vanderdecken 
A  Poor  Young  Man 
(  Under  which  King 
1“  Tobit's  Dog" 

His  Last  Legs 

The  Life  of  an  Actress 

V1  hite  Horse  of  the  Peppers 

The  Artist's  Wife 

Black  Domino 

The  Village  Outcast. 

Ten  Thousand  a  Year 

Beulah  Spa 

Perils  of  Pippins 

The  Barrack  Room 

Richard  Plantagenet 

The  Red  Rover 

The  Idiot  of  Heidelberg 

The  Assignation 

The  Groves  of  Blarney 

Ask  no  Questions 

Ireland  as  it  is 

Jonathan  in  England 

Inkle  and  Yarico 

The  Nervous  Man 

The  Message  from  the  Sea 

The  Black  Doctor 

Kiug  O’Neil 

(  Forty  and  Fifty 

l  Tom  Noddy’s  Secret 

The  Irish  Attorney 

The  Camp 

St.  Patrick’s  Day 

The  Strange  Gentleman 

The  Village  Coquettes 

The  Life  of  a  Woman 
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Nicholas  Nickleby 
(  Is  She  his  Wife? 

(  The  Lamplighter 
Fernande 

The  Scamps  of  London 
Jessie  Brown 
Oscar  the  Half  Blood 
Mary  Ducange 
Narcisse,  the  Vagrant 
Little  Gerty 


Obi 

Austerlitz 

My  Grandfather’s  Will 
The  Hidden  Treasure 
True  as  Steel 
Self  Accusation 
The  Crown  Prince 
The  Yew-Tree  Ruins 
Charles  O'Malley 
f  Bandit 

LThe  Snow  Helped 

("Jargonelle 

I.A  Marriage  Noose 

rThe  Lost  Pocket-Book 

LTwenty  and  Forty 

f  All’s  Fair  in  Love 

La  Woman  will  be  a  Women 

("The  Captain’s  Ghost 

LHat  Box 

("No.  157  B 

LLovely 

("Bow  Bell(«)s 

LMistaken 

("Lock  smith 

LPortmanteau 

Ruth 

The  Maid  of  Mariandorpt 
The  Turf 
Harlequin  Hoax 
Sweeney  Todd 
Poll  and  my  Partner  Joe 


Each  Play  will  be  printed  from  the  Original  Work  of  tho  Author,  without  Abridgment. 

To  the  Theatrical  Profession,  Amateurs,  and  others,  this  edition  will  prove  invaluable,  as  full 
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that  has  not  been  eminently  successful. 


Now  Ready,  price  Sixpence,  crown  octavo,  172  pages, 
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London  :  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Booksellers. 


